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people, said he would not favour her in her crying for
aught any man might say or do, for he would not believe
it was a gift of God.
But, he said, if she could not withstand it when it came,
he believed it was a cardiac ailment, or some other sick-
ness, and if she would so acknowledge, he would have
compassion on her, and stir the people to pray for her, and,
on this condition, he would have patience with her and
suffer her to cry enough, so that she could say it was a
natural sickness.
And she herself knew well by revelation, and experience
of the working, that it was no sickness, and therefore she
would not, for all this world, say otherwise than she felt;
and therefore they could not agree.
Then the worshipful doctor and her confessor coun-
selled her that she should not go to his sermon, and that
was, to her, great pain.
Then went another man, a worshipful burgess, who a
few years afterwards was Mayor of Lynne, and prayed
him as the worshipful clerks had done before, and he was
answered as they were.
Then was she charged by her confessor that she should
not go where he preached, but when he preached in one
church, she should go into another. She had so much
sorrow that she knew not what she might do, for she was
put from the sermon which was to her the highest comfort
on earth, when she might hear it, and, right so, the con-
trary was to her the greatest pain on earth, when she
might not hear it. When she was alone by herself in one
church, and he preaching to the people in another, she
had as loud and marvellous cries as when she was amongst
the people.
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